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Congratulations to Douglas College Presi-
dent, Dr. Susan Hunter-Harvey. She has 
been an extremely busy woman during the 
past school year and, in the process, has 
managed to achieve significant success in 
the college community. However, after many 
attempts to interview the president so that 
students may get to know her better, she has 
also managed to avoid meeting the student 
press o(Douglas College. The following is an 
open letter to Dr. Susan Hunter-Harvey ex-
pressing our concern about this issue. 
Dear Susan: 
After learning last September that your 
appointment as president was official, we 
were eager to talk to you about your plans for 
the future of Douglas College. That was a 
hectic time for many people, so we agreed to 
submit a list of questions to your secretary 
and wait until you had the time to meet the 
Other Press. But because you had a "get 
aquainted session" with the Douglas College 
Student Society, we here at the OP expected 
to be visited shortly thereafter, but that didn't 
happen. So we waited (patiently) for are-
sponse from the president's office. 
In the meantime, another opportunity to 
speak to the OP arose when our annual 
Women's Issue was being produced for 
March 5. We felt you might like some input 
toward the Issue, so we requested an inter-
view. Again, we were told that you had a busy 
schedule and that your office would get back 
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to us. We heard nothing more from you re-
garding this sensitive subject. 
Being a successful women in your field, it's 
odd that you didn't jump at the chance to 
encourage other women to strive for excel-
lence and equality in their chosen ambitions. 
Oh well. 
The other day, we sent a reporter up to the 
president's office to talk to you, much like we 
did in the past when Bill Day was the presi-
dent of the college. We were always able to 
meet with Bill, and that's the reason why we 
sometime wander up to your office on a 
whim. (We're just curious people here at the 
OP, and sometimes we like to tell the stu-
dents what's happening on the 4th floor). We 
were told you were out of the country, and 
that it would be at least three weeks until it 
would be possible to set up a time and meet 
with you. ·It's going to be difficult to summa-
rize your thoughts on your first eight months 
at Douglas College when you're not here to 
speak to, so we had to scrap that idea for the 
moment and write this letter with the hope 
you will read it and respond ASAP 
This all strikes us as a little odd, especially 
because you went out of your way last Sep-
tember to meet with the communications 
office at Douglas to arrange "to meet the 
media through a series of meetings, in order 
to help get our message out." 
Here's a little secret, Susan; Meet with the 
Other Press and we'll be more than happy to 
get your message out. 
Your Truly, 
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A bird's eye view of modem society 
by Tarina Palmer 
He sits silently, this lonely hawk, surveying rush-hour traffic on the busy Mary Hill Bypass. 
From his cold, steely perch, he has seen many frightening changes in his world. Not the least 
of which is the fact that his traditional perch-- a warm, protective tree-- has been replaced by 
a man-made steel post with only a light for warmth. 
At times, I feel that we are kindred spirits struggling to adapt to the expanding Lower 
Mainland. This unharnessed growth threatens our well-being. Every year, 'we find it more 
difficult t<? .• ..find clean air, pure water and quality shelter. If these changes are the cost of 
progress, then its price is too high. 
Progress. This is the term some people (usually property owners) use to validate their 
quest for profit. This quest for profit has forced humans and animals to abandon their homes 
and to establish themselves in unfamiliar territory. This forced exile causes stress. 
Isn't it ironic that a wealthy city such as Vancouver has no place for the homeless to live. No 
wonder the hawk and I are concerned about our future. 
Will progress force us out of our homes too? 
We feel the pressure as we are forced to search longer and harder in order to meet our basic needs. 
I am forced to leave the quiet, rural community of Maple Ridge in search of employment. I sense this 
hawk would rather hunt for food in a quiet, green forest than look for prey from the side of a noisy, 
gray highway. We face the same dilemma. Will we be able to support ourselves and our families? 
A new 'F' word for the 90s 
Feminism reborn 
by Samantha May 
Ideally post-secondary institutions are to provide 
an atmosphere conducive to intellectual growth and 
exploration. Douglas College must have achieved 
this goal to some extent or I wouldn't be writing 
this article and you wouldn't be reading it. 
Yes, we the future intellectual elite are concerned 
with many issues: the environment, our careers, 
our sexuality, our hair and our ever-changing 
gender roles. An issue which seems to be looming 
particularly largely is that of feminism. More to 
the point, why has feminism, a movement which 
started with such good intentions, become the new 
'F' word of the 90s? Why are so few people, 
including women who were the intended 
beneficiaries of this movement, willing to identify 
in any part with these eight, fairly harmless, little 
letters? 
An answer to this question came to me a few 
weeks ago when two Douglas students, who were 
deeply concerned with the topics of feminism and 
gender roles, loomed a little too largely and 
managed to drag my friends and I into having about 
a year's worth of feminism related conversations 
over two days. 
he was merely trying to share an interesting 
experience he had had and all my friend and I could 
do was to look at him in disbelief at what we were 
hearing. 
What do these attitudes contribute to feminism? 
In my opinion, feminism should be aimed at 
redefining gender roles so that they benefit both 
sexes; it advocates the empowerment of women as 
a method of achieving equality. Thus, someone who 
claims to be a feminist and yet places men lower 
on the social ladder than women is just as sexist 
and poses just as much a barriePto true equality as 
the one who prevents men and women from 
pursuing activities not traditionally associated with 
their genders. 
To deny or attribute certain personality traits to 
men and women on the basis of gender is the 
ultimate form of sexism and a complete denial of 
the individual rights we seem to value so highly in 
this society. Yes, women have been oppressed and 
continue to be oppressed. And yes, men have 
remarkably similar problems. 
Both sexes face the same issues and have the 
ability to reach the same goals if they choose. 
. . .if men try to control things, they will 
inevitably screw them up because men 
are all the equivalents of walking penises. 
The first half involved someone who thought of 
herself as a feminist and yet was afraid of men to 
the point of judging her male friends by much 
harsher standards than her female friends. She 
openly realized her personal policies were unfair 
towards men, but was unwilling, or unable, to 
change them. All the while, she claimed to believe 
in equality between the sexes. 
The second set of discussions stemmed from a 
friend who was earnestly trying to explain the 
wisdom he had gained from a weekend long men's 
workshop on inter-gender relations. According to 
him, men should stop trying to be women and 
women should stop trying to be men. Women 
should control their relationships with men because 
if men try to control things, they will inevitably 
screw them up because men are all the equivalents 
of walking penises. 
Furthermore, the seminar taught that women are 
not competitive, they are not aggressive and they 
are not physically violent. I tried to see the wisdom 
in all of it because I respect that friend's opinions, 
but I just couldn't do anything except argue with 
him. Understandably, he was a bit put out because 
According to a women's self-defense instructor at 
Douglas College, both men and women have the 
same chance of being violently attacked, and a 
recent sociology textbook states that, in 1990, 
women earned 54% of all bachelors degrees in 
Canada. 
The political and legal systems of this country 
tend to support the assumption that all people are 
equal regardless of physical and mental gifts or 
deficiencies. Is it too radical to think of men and 
women as equals regardless of any actual 
differences between us? Have women been 
empowered to the point where no further radical 
philosophies or actions are required to ensure that 
their status remains on par with men? Are men as 
equally empowered? 
Perhaps not. At the same time, I do not enjoy my 
intellectual or personal freedom being hampered by 
political correctness, feminism or some guy I don't 
even know who runs expensive, weekend-long 
seminars. Constantly probing and re-probing the 
issue like an old, festering sore will not cause gender 
relations to improve nor will it rid the world of any 
rernainin~ sexual discrimination. 
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As I look at this hawk, I wonder how far from his original resting area 
has he ben forced to move. How far will I have to move to fmd a job? 
Sometimes I think his eyes reflect the anger and disgust that he must feel 
for what humans have done to him in the name of progress. What pain 
have we caused him and all the other animals who have been pushed out of 
their natural habitats? Will he see the same message in my eyes five years from. 
now? We share a mutual plight. 
All of us must balance the demands of progress with those of the environment. 
Like an acrobat on a high-wire, we must carefully weigh each step with the utmost attention 
to detail so as not to destroy our equilibrium. For an acrobat, the loss of equilibrium can lead 
to death. In the same way, a lack of balance and attention to progress may lead to the permanent destruction 
of our environment. 
The hawk and I don't know how long we can continue this balancing act. 
We witness trees being cut down and creeks being filled in for the sake of progress. Despite government 
regulations, the blatant destruction of our natural environment continues. Will people ever learn the 
balancing act? Our future depends on it. 
All of us must ensure that progress does not destroy this clean and vital world where people and 
hawks can coexist. 
I think the key to breaking down the sex barrier 
in this society is to let it crumble from the slow and 
constant pressures of humanity and time, like an 
ancient ruin. We can still recognize its significance 
ARE 
NICE 
in the past and deny it any impact on our future. 0 
genders do not have to determine the rest of our lives. 
Men and women should not be anything other than 
the people they always wanted to be. 
of 
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Deep in the heart of the Cannanah Valley, amidst the clear mount 
surrounded by hundreds of cedar trees, lays a clearcut area, burnt and 
is completely silent except for the sound of Karen .A-ckerman's 
the soft, moist earth. It is a time for renewal in this forsaken land. 
been planted, seeming miniscule against the shrivelled, burnt tree 
As an employee of Hillcroft Contracting, a forestry cornpaLDYI 
. by MacMillan Bloedel, Karen has many responsibilities which 
in a fixed title. Today, as I join Karen on a typical day of work, 
to check and survey freshly planted trees and "-""'•uq 
treeplanting contract, which means 
Klein. 
contract and checking its nroi!I'el 
day is devoted to a ... n,,.,. ... , .... n 
Heartwood Holdings, ·owned 
The day begins with a 4:15am wake-up call, 
just enough time to shower and grab a large cup of 
heading out onto the logging roads. I am sporting a 
polypropylene, combined with wool socks, a 
sweater, leggings, a baseball hat, and caulk boots. 
chic, we head out. As we bounce along the rough, 
ridden roads, Karen explains the itinerary for 
few hours at the office to clear up inventory, 
we're out into the wilds. As we drive, Karen 
washed Dodge Dakota gradUally collects mud, 
other indescribable objects. "This baby .is my 
says Karen, patting her radio, "It is imperative 
one with the roads being so narrow, it's 
what's coming. The last thing you want to 
into one o~ these monsters at the last 111.ttlU~ 
Sure enough, a loud voice projects 
radio,' a warning that a logging truck is 
our way. As we pass a fork in 1he road, a red 
heads toward us with another coming on 
approaching us simultaneously. Karen and lgasp 
in opposite directions. Karen expertly steers the · 
would resemble the side of the road, waving as the 
truck roars by. 
''Kind.uflike~g stuck between arock and 
h~y?'''l'lie (trly~ laughs into the radio. . 
··· ' ~Totallyfttil<!aten repti~, laugl)ing With 
\Ve .anfive at the Franklin Woodlands 
~% MacM'dlan Bloedel almost an hour later w 
:~ 
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hours displaying dozens of foreign numbers. Finally, we manage to tear ourselves 
away from the exciting atmosphere of the Excel Spreadsheet, and head for a block 
(an area designated to be planted) called Caramanah 10-2. I find myself clutching 
the sides of the truck as we escalate up a steep mountain in the Carmanah. The 
gravel road, or I should say "path", is so narrow that one false move would send you 
tumbling down to the clearcut below. Karen shows no signs of stress as she 
maneouvers her truck easily through the deep water holes dug in the path to prevent 
rain from flooding the area (not that it ever rains on the West Coast). As we get 
higher, the holes become frighteningly deeper, and every five minutes I find myself 
asking; "Are we almost there yet?" 
We are greeted with a forlorn, burnt patch of clearcut sticking out among tall, 
healthy cedar trees. The air is incredibly clear and refreshing, a powerful drug. I 
indulge in it, drawing in deep breaths, until I feel slightly dizzy. Heavy fog settles 
over the landscape below, slowly making its way over to us, concealing everything 
in its path. A slight drizzle sprinkles the scattered debris, leftover from the fire. 
"There was a fire set up deliberately to bum a certain area of the mountain, but the 
fire got out of hand and spread to this part. Now the whole block has to be replanted 
from scratch," Karen explains. "Heartwood has just finished planting here, so now 
it's my turn to check it over." 
Karen begins with using her shovel as a marker and a piece of flagging tape to 
check how many trees have been planted within a certain area. She stretches the 
tape out to its full length and walks around in a circle. Average tree amount planted 
Within that distance should be six to seven trees; being too crowded can be damaging 
to their growth. We slowly descend as Karen carefully checks the planting quality 
by pulling out the odd hemlock and examining its body, or "plug". 
"I think I'll give them about a 94% rating for this one," says Karen, obviously 
pleased with their work. The hours fly by as we scour the side of the mountain. The 
grip of my caulk boots does not prevent me from slipping and sliding, and I find 
myself grabbing burnt branches and tree stumps for support. which.doesn 't help. 
Once we're fmished, we head over to talk to Rick about his planting quality, 
which takes another half an hour along rough, unpaved roads. This day they are 
located at Upper Klanawa 1000-5. By then it is pouring with.rain. Instructions are 
for planters and crew to wear hard-hats due to active logging in the area, and we 
arrive to find the crew absent of such. Rick comes to greet us, soaked but grinning. 
"Okay, where 's your hatsr' demands Karen, and Rick explains that the logging 
is far enough away to prevent any risk of falling trees, and because of the awkwardness 
of planting with them on, they decided it wasn't necessary to wear them. Karen 
.~ explains that until further notice, they should be worn, and she'lHry to negotiate 
otherwise. 
After briefly talking to Rick about his quality, Karen glances.ather watch.lt~s 
3:30 pm and we have to make the 5:45 pm Nanaimo ferry back to Varioouvm:. HJ 
guess we better get going, hey?" she smiles at me. No kidding. We hightail it back to 
the office, quickly change, and arrive at the terminal by 5:30. Loads of time. 
Stories are nothing compared to the real thing. Karen has been outin.the bush 
for ten years, doing everything from planting to working as a foreman for crews. 
For ten years, she has been telling me whatit is all about. shoWing me pictures and 
' describing the atmosphere, But nothing she could have told me prepared meJor the 
real thing. It is an. amazing experience, seeing renewal and regrowthtakillg place 
right before me, knowing that because of Karen's hard work and love fot the forest, 
she and others will bave made areas. such as the burnt block in the carmanahValley, 
rich. and healthy once again. It is a differentworld out there. · 
"\ .. 
Karen scours the area. contemplating 
her nexrmove. 
W<.tlkmg around~ a ¢irdtf.~  fiWNpOt 
wh~ a tree haf. bee# planted •. 
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Volunteering 
Don't be puzzled about volunteering. Contact your local 
Volunteer Centre. Burnaby 294-5533, Coquitlam, Tri Cities & 
New Westminster 524-9808, Delta 946-2042, Maple Ridge & Pitt 
Meadows 467-6911, North Shore 985-7138, Richmond 279-7020, 
Surrey 584-5811 and Vancouver 875-9144. 
• 
Personals 
Single Lesbian Female seeking new womyn for casual and 
serious dating fun. I'm a playful romantic who's into close, 
intimate, non-sexual touching and I'm the new breed of lesbian 
who loves to be both butch and femme. Looking for same plus 
someone who is free to be humorous, outrageous, wild and 
woolly, physical, wants to be fit with "me," philosophical and 
optimistic. If you like what you read, find it interesting and want 
to be with me, then reply to Box #88. 
• 
Business 
Student Computer Sales. Pentium 75 systems for $1500.00, 
Pentium 100 for $1600.00, Pentium 120 for $1700.00, Pentium 
133 for $1800.00 or UPGRADE COMPUTERS. 2 years warranty 
on parts & 3 years on labour. For more information, call 279-
1866 or fax 279-1867. Contact Leeanna Tso, Wes-Micro Electronic. 
Ever wanted to model for fun? Ever wish you had a decent 
photograph of yourself? Well, you're in luck Eric, the Photo Co. 
for The Other Press wants you. No Fees! Just your time. M/F, 
Long, short, skinny or fat, clothed, nude or otherwise. Drop a 
note in my mailbox at The Other Press Room or phone 524-
1454. You'll be glad you did it next millennium. 
Think computer salespeople are ripping you off? Weil they 
probably are! Beat the salesperson! The Other Press' Michael 
Pierre is here to help ya! I specialize in IBM Computers and 
minor in Apple macintosh platforms. Leave a message in my 
mailbox at the OP, or email the Phoenix at phoenix@yonet.org. 
• 
Exercise 
Want to practice a great sport? Join the Judo club. Practices are 
Tuesday 7:30pm to 10pm, Thursday 7:30pm to 10pm and 
Saturday 2pm to 4pm. Room 1313. 1 week free trial. $60 for 3 
months or $25 per month. 
• 
DC Services 
Douglas College Safe Walk Program. Now operating Mondays 
to Thursdays 6pm to 10:30pm. Free service on Campus and off. 
• 
Word Processing 
Letters, Reports, Resumes, Mailings, transcription services. 
Available for ALL your typing needs! Call for more info 522-
5350 or Fax 540-4749. 
Typing assignments: need an assignment/resume/project 
typed? I have 25 years of typing experience, and guarantee 
topnotch results. Give Alison a call at 581-6580 (you may leave 
a message on my answering machine). 
Term papers, essays, reports, resumes, letter, tables. $2.00 
up per page. Possible 24 hour completion. Laser quality printing 
available. Call581-2686. Ask for Carol. 
• 
Atphaf1ax T e2ehnol~ 
Co4"f'UTC2r 5torC2 
Intel Pentium 75 System 
Package 
Gigabyte PCI-P75/90/ 100 
SIS/OITI Fast, Enhanced M/B W /256K Cache Plug and 
Play 
Intel Triton chip set with Pipeline Super Enhanced 
Motherboard 
Intel Pentium 7 5 CPU & Pentium Heat Sink & Cooling Fan 
8MB High-Speed RAM Memory (for Windows 95 Basic) 
14" Monitor Low Rad. SVGA 1024*768 with .28dpi 
1.27megabyte w/12ms, 128K Cache Enhanced IDE Hard 
Disk 
1.44 Floppy Drive 
Trident/ C.L. 64 bits SVGA Card PCI I meg RAM card 
(expandable to 2 meg RAM) 
13" Tower Case W /LED Display & Power Supply 
FREE Internet Startup Kit with 1 month FREE 
FREE Setup 
FREE Beginner Lesson 
With the Special Price of $1399 
Contact Michael Pierre 
(Home: 526-7145 or Other Press Office 525-3542) 
Ltd. Warr 
.® USE YOUR EMAIL 10 SEND US YOUR QASSIAEDS! ~OENIXI.lYONET.ORG 
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Daniela visits the theatre 
by Daniela Zanatta 
Betrayal 
Sometimes lying is easier than telling the truth, 
but one lie leads to another just to cover up the 
first lie. Each lie that is told affects the relationship 
of the people involved. Emma betrays her husband 
Robert and her .lever Jerry. Jerry betrays his 
friendship with Robert, and Robert betrays his wife. 
This is the beginning of the tangled web of Betrayal. 
The play starts off two years after the affair 
between Jerry and Emma ended. The two meet up 
to talk and Emma reveals that she and Robert are 
getting a divorce. Their talk stirs up memories and 
thoughts of where things went wrong or how things 
could have been different. 
The play continues but instead of moving 
forward the next scene takes you back two years to 
when Emma and Jerry end the affair. The play 
continues to backtrack every few years to various 
milestones in the relationship. Through this you 
see how the deceptions and lies lead to the 
destruction of three relationships and causes pain 
and emptiness in everyone. 
(twice!) 
Camille Mitchell does a good job 
portraying Emma as deceptive woman 
to both husband and lover. Tom McBeath 
is Jerry, the confused lover. Jerry found 
out that Robert knew about the affair but 
didn't do anything about it. Bill Dow 
played the bitter husband who knew of 
his wife's deceptions but did nothing to 
discourage her and maintained his own 
affairs. 
Tom Keenlyside played the saxophone 
during scene changes and various points 
throughout the play. The music created 
a sensual and relaxing mood and also triggered 
memories and reflections of an intimate nature. 
Betrayal was an astonishing play, with beautiful 
music and a surreal, sophisticated set. It envelopes 
you in the problems of the three characters and you 
develop a sense of pity for them that they lose their 
ability to identify their feelings. 
The Celluloid Closet 
opens May 3 at the Varsity 
by Peter T. Chattaway 
One of the breathtaking things about Vito commiting suicide-lingered into the 1980s. 
Russo's book The Celluloid Closet was its sheer The film's narrow focus on mainstream America 
wealth of knowledge. From mainstream features 
to independent shorts, from across the seas to 
mainland America, from the boob tube to the big 
screen, Russo covered it all, and what he saw he 
didn't like. As of 1987, the date of his book's last 
edition, gays and lesbians were regularly ignored, 
often insulted, and the rare sympathetic portrayals 
always seemed to end in melodramatic death. His 
was an activist's book, and a fairly angry one; we 
can only wonder what Russo, who died six years 
ago of an AIDS-related illness, would have made 
of the gay 1990s. 
I suspect he probably would have had a different 
take on the matter than Rob Epstein and Jeffrey 
Friedman, whose documentary film feels, 
compared to Russo's book, like a nostalgic pat on 
the back, or a longer version of one of those treacly 
Oscar-night retrospective montages (Carter 
Burwell's candy-coated score is a chief culprit 
here). Which is not to say that it's bad; in fact, 
despite its lapses, much of Russo's original vision 
remains. 
Films in the silent era and afterwards relied on 
the desexualized "sissy" stereotype as a 
counterpoint to the heroes' uber-masculinity, and 
a 1932 film called Call Her Savage offered America 
its first cinematic look inside a gay bar. A second 
glimpse-and a much scarier one, at that-would 
not appear until thirty years later, in Advise & 
Consent. Between these points fell an era 
dominated by the Hays Code, a rigid moral guide 
created by a compliant film industry in response to 
pressure from women's and religious groups. As 
Hollywood censor Joseph Breen explains in an 
amusing clip, "decent Americans" didn't want 
nudity, obscenity, or "cockeyed philosophies of 
life" (and you wondered why no one filmed Plato's 
Symposium). 
Nonetheless, gay themes and characters lurk in 
the films of the '40s and '50s. There's the 
gymnasium full of apparently gay men ignoring 
Jane Russell's request for love in Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes; the way Peter Lorre tenderly fondles his 
walking stick in The Maltese Falcon; and, of 
course, the homoerotic back-story Gore Vidal wrote 
for Ben-HurUust don't tell Charlton Heston!). But 
the Hays Code era was also a time when gays and 
lesbians were portrayed as villains and monsters, 
from Dracula s Daughter to Suddenly Last 
Summer. Even when the Code collapsed, the 
association of homosexuality with death-either 
because they were murderers themselves, or 
because gay people have a habit of getting killed, 
or because self-loathing queers always ended up 
handicaps its coverage of more recent 
developments. British films were beginning to 
address queer issues sensitively in the 1960s: 
television tackled gay themes in the 1970s; and 
actors such as Daniel Day-Lewis (My Beautiful 
Laundrette) and Steve Buscemi (Parting Glances) 
cut their teeth playing gay characters in the 
independent films of the 1980s. But despite the 
groundbreaking work in these genres and the 
attention Russo gives them in his book, this larger 
context is all but ignored by Epstein & Friedman's 
documentary; conspicuously absent is William 
Hurt's Oscar in 1984 for Kiss of the Spider Woman , 
which made him the first actor to win the 
Academy's golden boy for a gay role years before 
Philadelphia puffed up Tom Hanks' salary. 
The interviews scattered throughout the film are 
sometimes quite revealing. Shirley Maclaine admits 
she badly handled her lesbian character in The 
Children s Hour, and in a brave confession, Harry 
Hamlin says he still feels a latent homophobia 
whenever he sees gay characters onscreen--despite 
the fact that he sucked face with Michael Ontkean 
in Making Love! The Color Purple, on the other 
hand, is let off the hook far too easily for 
compromising its own lesbian element: in a 
statement that would have riled Russo, Whoopi 
Goldberg says her scene with Margaret Avery was 
about "intimacy", not sex. Especially intriguing are 
the moments of friction between conflicting 
testimonies: Arthur Laurents complains that sissies 
aren't funny in the least, but Harvey Fierstein 
disagrees in the name of "visibility at any cost" 
("and also 'cause I am a sissy!"). Similarly, 
screenwriter Ron Nyswaner has to defend 
Philadelphia against Jan Oxenberg's assertion that 
Philadelphia offers just another "gay hero who 
dies." 
A closing montage blitzes through some of the 
recent hits of gay cinema (Go Fish, My Own Private 
Idaho, Priscilla Queen of the Desert, etc.), but 
while these are noteworthy achievements, The 
Celluloid Closet misses one of Russo's central 
theses: that Hollywood will make movies about 
homosexuals, but Hollywood will never accept 
homosexuality as an incidental part of life; at the 
time of his book's 1987 edition, Cher 's character 
in Silkwood was the only "incidental'' queer he 
could cite in recent mainstream film.It's all well 
and good that gays have a cinema of their own now 
- The Celluloid Closet could not have been made 
without it- but Hollywood still has a long way to 
go. Perhaps the note of self-congratulation is a tad 
premature. 
Brigadoon 
Brigadoon is a small village in Scotland that is 
not found on any maps. Two American travelers, 
Tommy Albright (Tom Arntzen) and Jeff Douglas 
(Eric Trask), are wandering lost through the forest 
when they see the lights of the village. They wander 
down to fmd many people singing and dancing. 
They discover that this is fair day and the wedding 
day of Jean MacLaren. 
Tommy is enchanted with Jean's sister Fiona. 
Fiona (Maggie Brockington) is gentle-humoured 
and disarmingly frank. The two go off together to 
get to know each other. Meanwhile Jeff is whisked 
away by Meg, the village's gypsy. 
Just before Jean's wedding, the miracle of 
Brigadoon is explained to Tommy. The miracle-
working pastor wanted to preserve the 
righteousness and clean-hearted beauty of the 
village from the encroachment of evil. The only 
way he could figure to do this was to by-pass time. 
He made a plea to God to grant him this miracle. 
Thus, each century in the outside world became 
but a day to the folk of Brigadoon. If anyone left 
the village, the miracle would be broken and 
Brigadoon would be gone forever. A person could 
join the villagers if they fell in love. 
During the wedding festivities a broken-hearted 
sui to! of Jean attempts to leave the village. He ends 
up dead, but the village is still safe. Tommy and 
Fiona declare their love for each other, but Tommy, 
experiencing a sudden case of fear, decides to leave 
the village and head back to New York. Once in 
New York, he finds himselfhaunted by the memory 
of Fiona. He heads back to Scotland to search for 
Brigadoon. Fiona and Tommy's love and faith 
prove to be strong enough to bring Tommy to 
Brigadoon, where he will live out the rest of his 
life. Jeff witnessed the miracle of Brigadoon, but 
without love he has to remain in the outside world. 
Brigadoon is an entertaining play that can 
envelope you in its fantasy. Karin Konoval is the 
gregarious Meg, who provides laughter throughout 
the play and is the most entertaining character. With 
much singing and dancing the play can weave its 
magic to those who choose to believe. 
What's goin' on in May 
, -
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Sex Pistols 
They Shouldn't Make You 
Promise That 
Punk Reborn 
by Earle Gale 
When Johnny Rotten was a mouldy-toothed 
young punk. he used to say ''never trust a hippie." 
The hippies were the over-thirties. The enemy. 
And the band Rotten fronted in the mid-to-
late 70s, The Sex Pistols, set out to rebel against 
everything that came before them, especially the 
over-thirties. 
predecessor and the bands best songwriter, left 
in 197 6 to join Iggy Pop. 
But now Matlock is back, and Lydon is billing 
the reformed band as the real Sex Pistols. Lois Simmie 
Douglas & Mcintyre 
This is a good book to read when you're feeling 
a bit depressed about life in general. It's a quiet 
little novel about a housewife who spends most of 
her time dwelling on her sadness. But she finds the 
humour in her depression, reminding you that you 
can still laugh when you're miserable: 
"How are you tonight?" I say. "Bored? Oh, 
that's too bad, I'd take you to a movie but I don't 
think we could reserve a whole row. You're what? 
Tired of wearing that yellow flowered paper? 
Well, I suppose we could get you some new paper, 
sort of a belated Christmas present. No, not stripes, 
not with your figure. You what? Had a rotten 
Christmas? Gosh, I'm sorry to hear that but 
mine wasn ~ so--" 
"Eienor! " 
Hugh is staring at me. Philip and Kate, too. I 
have th.eir undivided attention. 
"What was that in aid of? " Hugh says, biting 
off each word as if he is giving a lesson in diction. 
"I was talking to the wall, " I say, and reach 
across the table for the entertainment section of 
the newspaper. 
Dostevsky could have used such reminders when 
he was writing Crime and Punishment. 
Simmie is a good, but not great, user oflanguage. 
Her talent lies in her ability to understand which 
emotions go with which situations. This results in 
refreshingly human reactions, and refreshingly 
human characters. This book is as easy to read as a 
letter from a friend. 
The plot is rather predictable and has a certain 
recycled flavour. In spite of this, the story- rescued 
by the narrator's quirky outlook-doesn't come 
across as stale. The problems Elenor deals with are 
readily identifiable in many peoples' experiences. 
The sense of dissatisfaction and the loneliness that 
she wrestles with aren't restricted to unhappy 
Saskatchewan housewives; we're all confronted 
with them, at least at some point in our lives. 
Like I said, it will cheer you up. 
by Corene McKay 
The Sex Pistols invented punk rock, under the 
tutelage of their manager, Malcolm McLaren, 
and clothes designer, Vivien Westwood. Kids 
copied their spiky, green hair and tom, safety-
pinned clothes, and parents feared Rotten's every 
outburst. The band gave new definition to the 
tired cliche of the angry teenager. They were so 
angry, they looked ready to burst. 
Almost two decades after the day in 1978 
when he stormed off the stage in San Francisco 
and out of the ground-breaking band, a pudgy, 
40-year-old Rotten returned to one ofhis favorite 
old haunts, the 100 Club in London's Oxford 
Street. It was the scene of many a Sex Pistols 
gig. 
With him again in 1996 was bassist, Glen 
Matlock; guitarist, Steve Jones; and drummer, 
Paul Cook. And they had some news for the 
world. They had reformed the band. 
The press in attendance were incredulous. 
Sure, they were middle-aged, said Rotten 
(now using his birth-name, Lydon), but he was 
unapologetic. We simply want to make some 
money, he said, and get some respect. 
But what about Sid Vicious? (The one-time 
bass player died of a heroin overdose in 1978 
while on trial for murdering girlfriend, Nancy 
Spungen.) 
"Sid was nothing more than a coat hanger," 
Lydon said, "filling an empty space on stage." 
Cruel as it sounded, it was true. Vicious, who 
often played smeared in blood, was long on 
image and short on talent. The Pistols started to 
go downhill after Glen Matlock, Sid's 
And with that, a legend is n;bom. Perhaps even 
sending a shiver down the spine of one or two of 
today's parents. 
Because punk is fashionable again. 
Bands like Green Day and Rancid are raking 
in the sort of big bucks that always eluded the 
Sex Pistols. The Pistols only made one album, 
Never Mind the Bollocks. They failed to cash-in 
on the publicity they created, but now they want 
their share of the booty. 
The Pistols are simply the latest, if least 
expected, in a long list of bands from yesteryear 
who are looking for some easy money. 
They start their world tour in Finland on June 
21st, and will zig-zag over most of Europe before 
heading for North America in the autumn. 
Although no North American dates have been 
fixed yet, they are expected to be in Vancouver 
sometime in November, personality clashes 
permitting. 
While it's easy to scoff at The Sex Pistols and 
accuse them of "selling out," it might just be 
worth taking a look at this band if you get a 
chance. They are responsible for creating the one 
of the most distinctive sounds since the sixties, 
and spawned a world-wide movement that lasted 
well into the 80s, fostering the scores of imitators 
around today. 
While the Sex Pistols are not in the same 
league of songwriting and musicianship as many 
current bands such as the Stone Roses and Oasis, 
it's a sure bet they wont leave the stage unless 
the crowd throws something larger than a 
Sherman tank their way. 
So go and see the Grandfathers of punk if you 
get a chance. But be warned, whatever you do-
don't trust 'em. 
Music West '96 
This is all about music. An annual event that :I 
happens in Vancouver in May (May 2-5 this year). c 
This is the fifth year. A conference and music 
festival that is attended by industry en 
professionals including managers, agents, - e 
publishers,A&R reps & club buyers from all over n 





(May 2- 5) 200, count'em, two hundred 
rockin' indie bands incite wild, unrequited 
partying all over Vancouver. Spend $34 for a 
wristband- what a deal!- from TicketMaster 
(280-4444) 
Band Selection 
"Each artist is listened to by 3 different 
people. These people are industry types like 




musicians and music 
fans . They are graded 
from 1-10. Those that 
score the highest are 
short listed and the final 
selection is made by the 
festival team. There are many factors involved, 
not just whether or not we think a band is good. 
We receive submissions from hundreds of 
talented artists but the reality is there are only 
200 showcases available. A lot of deserving 
artists will not be selected but it is NOT 
because we didn't think they were worthy." 
20 clubs are used, housing over 200 hundred 
bands. The 
biggest venues 
being The Plaza 
of Nations, The 
Rage and The 
Fabulous 
Commodore. 
GtJIOF.f) RY VOIC:F..<; 
Conference (May 2-5) 
Speaking of music .. . such industry giants as 
Johnette Napolitano (former lead 
singer of Concrete Blonde), 
Professor Griff (Public Enemy's), 
Doug Rasheed (Grammy Award 
winner), label presidents and 
more .... An excellent opportunity to 
network, and schmooze. Sound 
Advice, May 4; Student Day May 
3 .. .. 
New this year, at the 
Plaza, a lounge setup to 
interact with stars. "Drinks and dancing 
people, lava lamps .... " 
Slam City Jam (May 3-5) 
National Skateboard Championship. 
Plaza of 
Nations. A comicopia of 
bands, broken bones, 
busted boards, beauty 
from be ... above. Get the 
picture? All-ages, $10 at 
the door for the Friday 
qualifier, $15 for 
Saturday and Sunday 
~'~7-··" 
' 
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Street and Vert competitions. $30 for all three days. 
Slam City Jam Performers 
Bad Religion Treblecharger 
Unwritten Law Hip Hop Mecanix 
Dancehall Crashers Spiderbait 
DDT Upper Hutt posse 




opportunity to network with them, and the 
festival is an excellent opportunity to showcase 
these talented musicians. 
Volunteering 
(Next year, when the Other Press 
starts advertising for volunteers, run 
down here and pick up an 
application ... ) 
The benefits to volunteering; you 
can earn vouchers, as you work, to 
get into certain aspects of the 
conference and festival; t-shirt; 
opportunity to display your 
''message" on our special Internet's 
World Wide Web Volunteer 
Message Board; a Certificate of 
Appreciation, tons of prizes to win 
from our Volunteer Incentive 
Program, an invitation to the 
Volunteer Wrap Up Party, exposure 
and experience in working in the 
music industry and networking 





Br.1na New Dtiiy 
MCA 
After getting a taste of commercial 
success with the release of In The Trees 
Winnipeg's The Watchmen have come 
back with their latesf release Brand New 
sounds which clutter 
the arrangement and 
slow the pace of this 
CD. The album 
Day to see if they can't build on their doesn't have a 
earlier success. The primary strength of the consistent flow to it 
band has always been the raw intensity of and is filled with tunes 
their live show. With In The Trees the which may find individual success as singles, but 
Watchmen managed the difficult task of fail to make Brand New Day work as a full length 
successfully transferring their powerful live sound album. There are flashes of the brilliance that do 
to disk. Unfortunately with Brand New Day the make the album worth picking up, but on the whole 
band see~ to deviate from their strength; writing this is the weakest effort by the band to date. 
tunes which would rock any venue, large or small, 




You know that any band so arrogant as to name 
the first song, on their first release, 'Whatever' most 
probably has a clue. 
Made up of members of Catherine Wheel, 
supported by Heritage Canada 
and recorded at Mushroom 
Studios, Slowburn has cornered 
CanCon and made it pay 
dividends. 
No way are you going to 
mistake these boys for a band 
from Back East. I know what 
West Coast means, and by the 




._ I'm sure you know Geezer Butler ... y'know, 
I Black Sabbath ... in this debut release he is joined 
by vocalist Burton Bell (Fear Factory), Dean 
Castronovo (drummed for Ozzy), and Pedro 
... Howse. Pure malevolence. This is Hard 
. Music. 
• Burton's aggressive singing (if you can 
• call it that) easily competes with Paul 
Danzig for sheer, unadulterated menace. 
If I were a more innocent person, listening 
to Plastic Planet would give me 
• nightmares. 
Preachiung the social, and 
~ environmental, global conscienceness 




Kima. Keisha. Pam. That's right. Total. 
Ah yeah. This trio brings out some of the 
best R&B music. Total joins the gang of 
• upcoming black group divas of the 90's with 
~ their CD, Total. One thing that I didn't like 
about this CD was the interlude called 
... "Whose is it?" In this interlude, one of the 
girls does some slave and master type thing 
with a guy. She was beating the guy on his butt 
and it just sounded inappropriate compared to the 
rest of the CD. It felt out of place. One or two of 
, the slow tracks were good R&B music, but I don't 
~ know about Total actually singing it. "Kissin'You" 
is probably the best of these slow tracks. Da Brat 
is featured in "No One Else" with her rappin' "Da 
Brat" style. "Can't You See" features The Notorious 
BIG and his BIG style. "Love Is All We Need" and 
"Do You Know" did not need any assistance from 
on this disc, you too will KNOW. 
Most of this release is just excellent. So far I 
haven't gotten sick of listening to it--except for, 
Complicated Game, written by one A. Partridge, 
(a partridge-the bird?-orperhaps 
a member of. the infamous 
Partridge Family, or someone 
with ... ) yuck. It's just irritating. It 
·was alright the first time around 
but, now I can totally skip it in good 
conscience. The rest of the 
compilation is divine. 
by Joyce Robinson 
music, there is no lack ofmoralising on this release. 
Conforming to the intelligent, highly-principled 
hard musician stereotype that has arisen to replace 
the stupid, destructive rocker, there is more intellect 
and introspection implicit in 
this than your average thrash 
ceedee. 
Think, know your issues, 
then get good and mad cuz 
you're so powerless .... dunno 
if I agree with·the sermon, 
but I'll listen to it over and 
over. 
by Joyce Robinson 
total 
anyone else as they are 
fme on their own. I was 
impressed seeing "No 
One Else" mixed by the 
Executive Producer, 
Sean "Puffy" Combs 
with his "Puff Daddy 
Remix." I usually see 
this on singles, which may indicate that Total isn't 
going to bother with singles. 
Phoenix Pix 
"Can't You See" was one of my favourite tracks 
on this CD. One main reason is the solid beat. The 
intro by The Notorious BIG hooked the listener 
into listening to this track at least a couple times 
before getting tired of it and disabling the repeat 
button. 
by.Michael "Phoenix" Pierre 
;::: . : ~~: ::,.... ·· ·: ·:·:··~· 
Oasis: The best fool<ln' 
band in the world 
by Samuel Lapalme-Remis 
11 
Oasis, the self-proclaimed "best fookin' band in arch-rivals. Everyone in the Coliseum hates Oasis. 
the world" were in town. Of course, no one outside But Oasis will surely sleep soundly. They know 
of Britain could possibly take such an outlandish that no one drives from Seattle to Vancouver to see 
comment seriously, could they? Take a look at any a band that sucks. They know that Blur played the 
music magazine rack these days, and half the covers Commodore two months ago. The know that they 
will feature either Liam or Noel Gallagher, . ..yith . are a band that is good enough to abuse their fans 
the caption: "Oasis; Til;e ~tBari(lm~~}YQild1~ arid set away with it. They know that there are many 
By repeating th!' ~¢; ~b~iltility enough funes, . people who would pay thirty bucks to see Oasis 
Oasis has manag~d i to furn a:j tn,_lldly . s~lf· , for twenty minutes. They're arrogant assholes, and 
aggrandizing stahia~entint~a v~d f.9l'i£fprdebaf9. ,theyknow that too, but they're too high on 
This seems rath~j_(~l'mUii~~nt :p, tJiii ''b~g ,Jie" themselves to care. 
campaign employedbythe,Nazis todestroy their The concert, unlike most rock concerts I have 
opposition. And it works. been to, makes the six o'clocknews. British music 
Thousands crowd into the Pacific Coliseum, tabloids will probably report the story of the 
awaiting Oasis. A band named Limblifter opens, Vancouver, Canada show at which Oasis left the 
and they completely, stage a wee bit early. The 
without any further radio blares, and Bruce 
qualification, suck. After Allen no doubt dedicates 
their departure, millions of . ' his entire talk show to the 
ten-year-olds crash t.he derision of Oasis. A Sony 
floor and begin moshing ' Music representative calls 
frenetically to the music of met and probably every 
The Who, which blares on other media person who 
the loudspeakers. Oasis attended the concert, for 
appears, sans singer Liam, damage control. Oasis have 
and play 'Swamp Song', left a far bigger mark on 
the extended version of the Vancouver by stiffing the 
short instrumental bits ten thousand fans thatdidn ~ 
~~~~~~d ... 1~~uJ!~jJ ·. >t ~ , :;:~~~!f ha:v~h~: ::; ~:J~o~;J:~gd~;:~~;J;~~\~:~ ::r~o:e~~~~l:~~~h;o':e~:~~. surely be bacl~ 
ex~~&: ., joi~i ?ih~ i~~:~ f~:· : :cquiesce', wh~: t~:;~i~ :~:;:~~~ ~!~~! :: ~~~~ i~: 
'Supersonic', 'Hello', and 'Some Might Say'. it must be recognized that they performed a 
Shoes are thrown. Oasis has apparently never been valuable service; not one of the moshing ten-year-
to a rock concert. before, as this comes as a surprise olds attending the concert missed curfew that night. 
to them. Cbinsare thrown. Noel receives a loonie 
somewhetl? dghi'-
between the eye~ .. ··. 
Perhaps beca4se · 
he's rich and you\~ 
not, he turns dowh 
this generous 
offering of money. 
Warnings are 
made. Liam and 
Noel state that they 
will leave the stage 
if the tossing 
continues. These 
are not the most 
polite warnings 
you have ever 
heard, however, 
and are heavily 
laced with the word 
"fuck." Oasis play 
'Roll With It'. 
Liam reminding 
the crowd that his is 
"the best fuckin' 
rock 'n' roll band in 
the world," (Gee, 
we almost forgot. 
Thanks Liam!) and 
then leaving the 
stage. The rest of 
the band follows. 
So, following a 
twenty minute set, 
the crowd is left in 
the dark for a half-
hour, hoping and 
praying that Oasis 
will return. They 
don't. A group next 
to me, which drove 
all the way from 
Seattle to see Oasis, 
makes statements 
about how much 
Oasis suck. The 
crowd chants: "We 
want Btu~!", 




Hey, sports fans I hope your all sitting 
on a park bench somewhere sunning 
your selves and recuperating from 
stresses of the semester. Just a note from 
your friendly neighbourhood athletics 
Co-ordinator to let you know that the 
sports section doesn't take a summer 
holiday. 
The sports department of the Other 
Press plan on bringing you monthly 
coverage--of as many events as is 
possible, everything from hiking, biking, 
and rollerblading to tennis, and beach 
volleyball. Unfortunately we are fighting 
a numbers game as there are way to 
many shy people out there. WE NEED 
WRITERS. This means you, your best 
friend, your pet iguana, your mom, your 
aunt Betsy, ANYBODY. • 
I would like to think that there are at 
least some creative young (or old) minds 
out there who would like a chance to 
relate their wonderful summer 
experiences to the rest of the student 
body. If you have an interesting 
recreational story to tell bring it in, there 
is a very strong chance that you will see 
it in print. This means anything. If you 
want to write about the pains of 
rollerblade road rash, FINE. It doesn't 
matter. If your embarrassed about that, 
give a fake name. It's your paper guys 
and gals, YOU pay for it, YOU may as 
well use it. I look forward to receiving 
your stories. Have a good one! 
Please bring all submissions to the 
OP office, room 1020. 
At:hl t:ic 
Excell nee 
by Miguel Strother 
Ar. many of you may or may not 
know every year DC holds its 
Annual General Meeting (AGM). 
This is a session in which students 
have an opportunity to get involved 
with some of the important issues 
that will effect the student body in 
the very near future, fee increases 
being the most important. 
Unfortunately, as is often the case 
at DC, there is very little 
participation and representation 
from the student body. 
To combat this problem, different 
organisations and departments 
throughout DC have embarked on 
campaigns to raise student interest 
and awareness. These campaigns, as 
honourable as they might seem, are 
often ineffective. One exception is 
the campaign which has been 
orchestrated by DC athletic director 
Betty-Lou Hayes. Hayes and the rest 
of the representatives of the athletics 
department are very adamant in 
their desire to see student athletes 
play a larger role in the college 
environment. As difficult as it may 
be for these students to find the time 
to go above and beyond their studies 
and athletic commitments, the 
sports department found a way to 
help these extraordinary students to 
reach a higher plateau of excellence. 
Many people give athletes 
unwanted and unfounded titles such 
as "dumb jocks" or "meat beads." 
But Canada has progressed beyond 
the archaic days of letting athletes 
coast by in their studies. Athletes put 
in at least the same amount of time 
as regular students in order to 
maintain a GPA of 2.1 in nine or 
more credits, which is mandatory 
for all student athletes. On top of 
that they put in an equal amount of 
time into their respective sports in 
order to represent the college on the 
court and the field. With all of these 
time commitments one would think 
that doing anythirig else would be 
damnnearimposslble. Wrong. Ofthe 
125 students who participated in this 
years AGM, 75+ were student 
athletes. 
Hayes and her cohorts realised that 
this was an important opportunity to 
have the athletics department show 
what an extra ordinary group they 
have put together. Hayes decided that 
in order to get the athletes even more 
involved in the school she would 
offer an incentive program. Each 
athlete that participated in the AGM 
was required to put there name on a 
sign up sheet and record their 
presence at the AGM and in return 
they were promised a douglas 
college sports bag in return. This may 
seem like bribery to some but the 
athletics department has denied this 
accusation and claims that it is more 
than happy to provide their athletes 
with whatever they can to help them 
become more involved with their 
school. 
lftheAGM and other events, like 
student elections, are going to see 
success in the future, the College is 
going to have to look for ways which 
will make involvement appealing to 
the student body. This doesn't 
necessarily mean providing material 
rewards for all students, but with 
events such a.S live music and beefed-
up sporting events, this College may 
see increased student involvement 
and enhanced enjoyment of "the 
college experience. If the rest of the 
college's organisations and 
departments follow Hayes' strong 
example, then brighter days are 
.ahead. 
April 30, 1996 
